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...WHILE  IN  THE  PLANET’S 
DARK  HEMISPHERE.  THE 
PIRA  TE  SHIP  MAKES  A 
SIMILAR  FORCED  LANDING! 


WITH  MARSH  AND  JUNGLE.. 


AS  THE  FRANTIC  PIRATES  ARE 
DRAGGED  UNDERGROUND,  A 
VOICE... BORNE  ON  THE 
WIND... OR  INSIDE  THEIR  OWN 
SCREECHING  SKULLS... SINGS  A 
CRUEL  SONG...! 


I  EARS  ARE  SPIKED  AND  PEELED,  THE  VOICE 
THEM.  YOU  ARE  OF  VISCERON  NOW!  YOU 
:  ME!  YOU  BELONG  TO  ME  ..VISCERON,  THE 


EVEN  AS  THEIR  BODIES  ARE  GOUGED,  DRILLED,  AND 
SHREDDED,  THE  VOICE  BELLOWS  ON...“ YOUR  WILL 
IS  MINE!  YOUR  BODY!  YOUR  SOUL!  YOUR  PARTS 
WILL  BE  RE-EMPLOYED,  EACH  GOBBET  USED  TO 
FUEL  AND  FUSE  THE  ENTIRETY  OF  ME...  VISCERON!” 


THE  PIRATES  SCREAM!  CHOPPED  INTO  A  THOUSAND  PIECES  AND  SCATTERED 
ACROSS  THE  TERRA-MECHANISM.  THE  PIRATES  SCREAM... UNTIL  THEIR 
SCREAMS  BECOME  PART  OF  THE  RELENTLESS  CHANT... THE  SONG  OF  THEIR 
•  AWESOME  NEW  MASTER! 


LIKE  THE  SIRENS  OF  LEGEND,  THE  ALLURING 
VOLUPTUARIES  DRAW  THE  MEN  IRRESISTABLY  TO 
_  THEIR  EMBRACE! 


Y  RISE  FROM  THE  EARTH.  SWAYING  SENSUOUSLY 
AND  COOING  SONGS  OF  ENDEARMENT  AND 
SEDUCTION...! 


THE  SURFACE  CRACKS  AND 
WEAVES... AND  SUDDENLY  A 
CLAW  DRIPPING  WITH  ROT 
AND  DECAY  REACHES  OVER 
THE  LIP.  HAUUNG  ITSELF 
UPWARD  FROM  THE  NOISOME 


THE  EARTH  TREMBLES  AS  VISCERON  BARRELS 
TOWARD  THE  LIVING  MOUNTAIN  RANGE  CALLED 
THE  GODDESS!  VISCERON  RELEASES  A  WASTE 
LUMP  AS  AN  ADVANCED  SCOUT... 


RISING  FROM  HIS 
FATHOMS-DEEP  GR , 
OF  SHIT.  MAGGOTS. 
PUS  IS  VISCERON.  1 


STANCE1 "  ■  ‘r  HISSES  -  ! 

A  FLICKING  OF  HIS  SPIKED 
TONGUE  AND  A  QUIVERING  OF 
HIS  SL/My  BODY,  HE  LAUNCHES 
HIMSELF  FORWARD! 


THOUGH  SPELCHUCK  FIGHTS  GALLANTLY,  BASHING  THE  GROTESQUE.  GURGLING  GARGANTUANS  LEFT  AND  RIC 
HE  IS  SOON  OVERWHELMED!  HE  FALLS... WITH  COLD  METAL  PIERCING  HIS  FLESH  IN  A  DOZEN  PLACES! 


BUT  SUDDENLY,  THROUGHOUT  Tl 
GODDESS'  BODY,  THERE  IS  AN  INTE 
VIBRATION... A  DEEP  RUMBLING.. 
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FINEST  IN  ADULT  FANTASY 

It’s  the  most  provocatively  illustrated  adult 
fantasy  magazine  ever!  It’s  1994,  and  if  you’re 
one  of  those  poor  unfortunate  souls  who’ve 
never  read  it,  don’t  despair!  Why  not  send  for 
any  or  all  of  the  back  issues  displayed  here,  and 
see  what  you’ve  been  missing!  But  you’ll  have 
to  act  fast,  ’cause  we’re  practically  giving  them 
away  at  our  low,  low  prices.  So  order  today! 


